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band, for she felt that his ear had been pois lance I bore to the king, surmised the truth SOUTH aitOMY AND IIEK TREASONyour safe keeping my beautiful steed, Ilde
rim. You know how I value the noble an

right (j" you arrogate tins preference ol
"gentle blood" in their behalff $ You say
you are better than etcluimed a rough
old hero: "prove if." This will be the
answer of every Ainerii-n- n to this South

eyes of the people. 1 should" 'iol bo (if1!',
ly and r)ippa'nly dtinttUnped and disparaged,"
as seems tq be a favorite system with lJ$
South' Carqjpa school of political regene-
rators, ' "'j'his evinces, as had taste as it
does want of pnlriotijip. Bfl hopursudI

f;e tJortacjc Scutind.
BYSAnUEE, D IIARRIS, Jr.
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. One year, payable after the expiration of
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0yae payable after itsexpiration, . 2,50

JjrNo paper will be discontinued until all ar-
rearage! are paid, except at the option of. the
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Simple, TBBchlPf. Beautiful Lines.
The Mew England Diadem gives its readers

the following beautiful Stanzas, which were sug-
gested by hearing read an extract of a letter
from Capt. Chase, giving an account of the siek-ne- w

and death of his brother-in-la- Mr. Brown
Owen, who died on his passage to California.
We have seldom met with anything so painfully
interesting in every line, and it will be read
With "teary eyes" by many who have lost broth--

mis course fj?ou up npnest, but it is a ape:
cies qf honesty not far removed from treai
son; Let ma assure jpu. jn conclusion, '
General, lhak you are if) error if ypo, Sup-
pose that South Carolina has inherited any

keen instihbts," "pijUic spirit," Vhonpi!
or courage,'' that n'dw place her in advance
of her southern "confederates." In alj
these high qualities, they are her petr$
You must look for different sprtii of jn- - '
fluences from these to account Jbr
present position. The (jprerfpipg rjemarjts;
in this communication afford a partial ex-
planation. It is hqt for me to predicj
whether your gaanl State wi fndyanc'
boldly or "retire gracefully," ot wheilier :

ber banner shall be borne aloft or "Iower;
ed;' these are grave considerations (oi
you and the resl of her son? But ; I yil '
hazard this opinion, that the child bos hot '

yet been born in Sopth, Carolina whose)
eyes will flyer behold any blhef banner lharj '

that of the glorious stars and stripes of the ' '

Union floating from the'
flag-sta- ff of For' '

Moultrie. '
Thus much have I though! and w ritten

and, having no personal feelings to gratify
or interests to promote, I here close thq
correspondence op this subject. I ennridt
imagine any cause tlwt par; arise hereafter
to inducp me to prpjqtig it. j haye said
more tliriij I intended lo when I bsgnn;
but I felt il to be due both to the peoplp pf ,

South Carqljna and myself to exonerate;
my former letter Irbrit all des'gh lo assail ' ,

their character, or to undervalue their pub--
lie servicps. This,'

I
' lrust( 1 foayp suppefs-full- y

done. ,
With consideration of the kindest regarp, ;

I am your friend and obedient servant.'' " SAM HOUSTON.'1'- - '

oned against her by an accuser he cou
scarcely mistrust, even by the insinuations
ol her son, confirmed as he deemed them
to be by the evidence of his senses when
he met her so unexpectedly traveling un
der the escort of Pedro sese.

Bukshert space was left to Nuna
these agonizing thoughts. Death, a shame
ful death, was the punishment of the adult
eress; but Sancho, more merciful than she
had dared to hope, had granted her onp
loophole for escape oao slender chance
of proving her innocence. The lists were
to be open to any champion believing in
the lady s guiltlessness, who should ven
ture his life in her defence. If any such
should profler his services, he might da
battle in single combat with her accuser.
God acpording to the belief of those day

wouiu give victory iq mm who main
tained the truth!

The fatal day approached, arrlvedi and
had wgll nigh passed. Garcia, unopposed,
bestrode hjs watrsteed, the redoubfabje
black ilderim, whose possession he had so
eagerly coveted, and purchased at so fear
iui a . price, a ne aiscrownea queen, in
conformity with custom, was placed with
in signt oi tne arena, tied to a slake, sur
mounting what would prove her funeral
pile, if no champion appeared on her be
half, or if her defender should suffer de
feat.

Who can paint the of Dona
Nuna, thus placed within yiew of the lists,
when the precious hours passed, one" bv
one, and no champion stood lorth in de:
lence oi ner purity ana iruin; sue was
about to resign herself hopelessly to her
inexherable fate, when the sound of a
horse's tramp was heard, approaching at a
rapid pace; and a knight in Complete ar-
mour, mounted on a charger, whose foam-
ing mouth and reeking sides told that he
had been ridden at a fearful pace, dashed
into the lists, flung down his gauntlet of
defiance, and announced that he was come
to do battle in defence of the falsely-accu- s

ed, but stainless and guiltless queen.
inere was an involuntary movement

among the assembled multitude, when Gar
cia prepared for the inevitable encounter.
IN one knew, or could guess, who the
knight might be. No deyice qr emblem,
by which his identity would be discovered,
could be traced on bis helmet or on his
hield: but the ease with which he sur

mounted his steed, and his graceful and
gall ml hearing, evinced that he was an ac
complished warrior.

in a lew seconds the preliminary ar
rangements were complete; and, with lan
ces in rest, the opponents approaphed. In
the hrst encounter, to the amazement ef
all, Garcia was unhorsed, and fell heavily
to the ground.

'bhe is innocent! she is innocent!" shout
ed the multitude.

"God be praised! ' though I have lost s
son," was the subdued ejftplatjon of the
king.

"I am prepared, in defence of the much-injure- d

lady, to do combat to the death,"
said the stranger night. "Case and .dast-ardl- o

villain! confess thy unnatural crime,
or prepare to meet me once mqre, when
I swear I will not let thee escape so
slightly"

Garcia hesitated; he was evidently' torn
by conflicting emotions. Conscious guilt

fear ef the just retribution of heayen,
executed by the stranger's avenging sword

urged him to confess his villainy. On
the other hand, apprehension of the exe-
crations of the multitude, and, the indigna?
tion of his injured parents, restrained him
from making a frank avowal of his crime.

"Remount, miscreant! and make ready
for anp'.her encounter or Don fess that you
have lipi) jn your throat," exclaimed the
strange sternly- -

Before Garcia ould reply, an aged and
venerable ecclesiastic threw himself be-

tween the opponents.
"In the name of heaven! I. command

ye to withhold from this unnatural strife,"
he exclaimed, addressing them; "brothers
are ye; the blood of a common father flows
in your veins. Rnmiro forbear. Gar
cia the combat this dav has testified to
your guilt; make your only atonement a
lull conlession."

Ej iculalions of astonishment and pity
burst from all the spectators: "Long live
the noble bastard! The base-bor- n has
made base the well-bor- The step-so- n

has proved the true son! Praise be . to the
Virgin, the mother qf the pe.Qple has not
been ltft without a godson to fight for her!"
And all the matrons, and many even of the
hardened warriors among the multitude)
wept with tenderness and joy.

In a few moments, the agitated queen
found herself in her husband's arms. He
implored her forgiveness for the sorrow
she had endured, nor could she withhold it,
even for a moment, when she listened to
the avowals of the degraded Garcia who
confessed how, step by step be had poison-
ed his father's mind by tales, of her infidel-
ity, in reyepge fqr her refusal, and that of
Pedro Se46, to entrust him with Sappho's
favorite charger, black Ilderim.

Nuna turned from her abject son, aud
motioned her young champion to approach.
He knelt at her foot,

"Ramira," she softly said, as she un-

clasped the helmet and yisor which con-
cealed the handsome features of Sancho's
illegitimate son; "child of my affections,
for whom 1 have ever felt a mother's love,
though I haye not bflrn for thee a mother's
pains how shall t thank theel Thou
hast this day more than repaid the tender-
ness I lavished, on thy infant years. Thou
hasf mads clear my fair fame f a'l men
even at the risk of thy own yoifng life."

?'I would lay down life itself for such a
friend as yqu haye been, and esteem the
sacrifice light," rejoined Rnmiro, with
deep emotion. "I remember my childish
da vs before you came to NaVarre, a
bright happy, innocent bride when 1

wandered through my father's palace, an
unloved and neglected boy: and I can re.
calf yividly the moment when you first en.
countered me, nndj struck by the resemb

Instead of hating me with the unjust aver
sion oi an ungenerous nature, you took
the despised child to j eur heart, and, for
the Ipye yeu bore your lord, Vou loved and
cherished hij base-bor- son. For the ger
uiui npmospnere you created around me,
and which my affections expanded, pnd for
tne pare ypu have bestowed oh mv educa
lion, I owe you a debt of gratitude far
deeper than ever child bore his own moth
er. Mature dictates materpa! Jove, in the
one ihslahce but it is to the suggestions
of a generous and noble heart that 1 have
been indebted for the happiness of my life.
You owe me no thanks for, such a friend
lo sacrifice can be too great.'

Nuna turned to the king, and taking his
hand in hers, placed it on the head of her
young champion. "I have brough you
kingdoms as rny do wer" she said, "but I
nave noi, ninsi brought vou a son so wor
thy as Ramiro of being their ruler. 1 free-
ly forgive the infante the suffering ho has
caused me, arid hope that, with advancing
years, he will cultivate the virtues in which

e has shown himself to be deficient. Hut
Ramiro has already given evidence of the
possession of those exalted qualities which
ensure the happiness of a paople, when

ssessed by their rulers. Invest him.
men, at my entreaty, Wjtb the crown of
Arragon; receive back to your confidence
our laithlul Pedro Sese; and suffer me to
forget my past griefs in the anticipation of
a IQye wnjen shall never again be inter
rupted. '

I he king raised his hand in assent, nnd
the assembled multitude confirmed the in
vesture with one mighty shout "Ramiro!
Ramiro! long live Ramiro! Infante of A
ragon!"

From the Cleveland Plain Dealer.
A (hing pf Beatify is a Joy Forever
A happy little incident, trifling, perhaps.

except to the lew who participated in it
ocuurred the other day in this city, and
which we relate, not so much in the hone
of making an unbelieving world wiser, ns
o make the believing few better.

Reverence for the dead has been a char
acteristic of mankind in all ages of the
world postly monuments, statues, slabs
and graven mementoes on the most durable
material, everywhere attest this fact.-
What living person has not treasured up
some lasting keepsake of a departed friend,
sume inning aiticie wormiess 10 an out Us
posesssr and good for nothing to him, ex
cept to awaken recollections which time,
in its chances, might blot out? But after
all, this homage of affection is no! designed
to be paid to the senseless dead, but to the
spirit of the departed whose continued ex
istence is acknowledged in these very acts,
and whose power to recognize sudh acts is
in this candid and serious manner most
solemnly admitted. Not to the mortal re
main?, trre Tueleas body; are these reemori
als given,...I.;L..but to that immortal,..... never-dyin- g

.pan which minus, wins, rememners, and
reasons ns when coupled with the flesh.

Uut a change has come over the feelings
oi many oi inese in latter days, in regard
to the propriety qf (bus honoring the dead.
INo costly monuments? or pompous funeral
arrays can benefit their being. They ask
no sacrifice like this from us. Our duties
and bur charities are with the living. It ia
well to take a thought of that fime when
our earthly interchanges qf sentiment will
be intercepted, the gratUIatioha ol triend- -

ship cease, and this breathing frame inani-
mate and cold, be aid wher.e it can mingle
with its native dust, but the slight memorials
that niay remain, and the few who may
remember and grieve, must soon follow,
an4 the thronging multitudes of earth will
move on indifferent to what is gone as the
mighty forest lo the fall of a single leaf.

I hen why not dispense with all useless
ceremony, all costly tomb stones, and
other mockeries of grief, and lay our
bodies by as we would old clothes, the used
up and worthless habilimpnts of the spjrjt.

This brings us to our story. W hosoever
isits our beautiful Cemetery on the Sab

bath day, will find throngs of our citizens
in attendance among the tombs. Among
the crowd the other day, there happened
to b9 Dr. W. and his lady, accompanied
by Mrs. fisH, the celebrated Spirit Medi-

um. The first grave visited, Was that of
the Doctor's two little daughters, buried
some years ago. 1 hey had Iain without
any special memorial to their remains, but
affection, the frequent visits of the parents
had effectually marked the spot, to them at
least. The company had not halted but a a
moment, and were discussing the propriety
of inscribing something more public to
their memory, when the well known Spirit
Raps were heard. It was a call for the

lphabet, and In answer to the question,
What shall be written on your tombs)"

the following sentence was spelled:
A Memento sacred to the memory

or TiiosE tou IoVe."
The company tarried a while, and as

night was npproaching started to leave,
when the raps were again heard, and the
following tender epistle spelled out!

"Good Kiqnt dear Father and dear
Mother."

This so overcame the parents that they
fejl to weeping, and again the little rap-

pers called for the alphabet. This was an
unexpected scene and an untried place to
Mrs. rish, who with tears in her eyes anu

trembling yoice repeated the letters of
the alphabet, an 1 fbe following sentence
closed this grave-yar- d interview;

"You MUST NOT WEEP POR USj DEAR

FATHER AND MOTHER WE ARE VERY

HAPPY."

To the unitiated in spiritual mysteries,
and to the uneducated in the new theory,
this will appear like a fairy faje; "to the
Greeks foolishness, to the Jews a stumbling
block;" but tq the real believers in this
doctrine, it will be like manna in the wil-

derness, and to them we dedicate it.

The Western papers say that the Missis-

sippi has raised one foot When it raises
the' other; it will probably begin tg run,

ANOTHER BROADSIDE FROM GEN. SAM
I10UST0N.

Washington, March 8, 1851.
Sib: Your public letters addressed to me

through the newspapers, and dated at Bos.
ton on the 22d ultimo, is entitled to a brief
reply. I entirely agree with you that
(here is nothing in our present personal re
lotions which should engender unkind feel
ings or awaken buried contentions. My

i.. .... .. ...lurmer letter was not dictated by such in-

fluences, nor shall this be in the slightest
degree tinged by such smoldering animosi-
ties. The past is ended. I do not wish
to reanimate the strifes of other days be
tween us. New circumstances have a
risen, nnd new duties are imposed upon us
all. The present and the future afford
abundant material fqr the exercise of all
our ability and the stimulation of our pat-
riotism. To these high considerations let
us now turn.

My former letter adverted to one written
previously by you, suggesting certain
movements-t- be made in Virginia. 1

deemed your suggestion injudicious, and
some of the reasons given for'lhbm unsound,
as well as the remedies proposed, ill judged
and needless. I referred to yourself and
to SoUth Carolina incidentally and with no
purpose to disparage the merits of either.
I no doubt observed that South Carolina
had been for a number of years mutinous
and dissatisfied, and seemed restive under
the proper restraints of the Union and the
constitution. Upqq a fair construction,
my remarks imports nothing more. This
you choose to interpret into a general as
sault on the good people of South Carolina,
and come forward; with all the industry
and ingenuity of a lawyer filing a special
plea, (o delend them by ' items," to the
number, 1 believe, of seven specifying
their blood, their hereditary glory, their
revolutionary services, their gallantry in
the war of 1813, and with Mexico, and
their pivil and political claims to the honor
and gratitude ot their country, lo all
these warm and zealous commendations I
might content mysell with pronouncing
qriien. JNo man not even youraelt en
tertains a more profound respect for the
revolutionary heroes and suryjyors of the
State of South Carolina than 1 do. Her
Marions, her Sumters, and her Haynes,
with a thousand other less distinguished,
but hot less deserving, I have Venerated
from boyhood as the companions and cos
laborers of Washington and I shall despise
myself when I cease to honor thoir memo-

ries, and to feel grateful for their patriotic
devotion to the cause of their country.
Many of her gallant sons too, are entitled
to all the credit you claim for them in the
wars of 1812, and with Mexico. She has
produced statesmen also of the most emi
nent worth. Of all the men in the world,
I trust I shall be the last who would pluck
a leaf from the laurels that adorn the brows
qf either her statesmen or her warriors.
W0 Ofod forbid! I hqpe thpy may flourish
more luxuriantly ns time hallows their
proud name3, in the Pantheon of their
country's benefactors. But this is not the
point at issue between us. It is whether
South Carolina has not been, ever since
the days ef nullification, uneasy complain-
ing, and seeking for pretexts on all oc
casions to disturb the tranquility and har
mony ol the Union. Has she not played
the part of a vi.ieii in this confederacy for
the last twenty years' What great meas-

ures of public policy has she supported?
W hat has she not opposed? - She has, it is
true, been itt the Union, but not of it. atie
has sedulously inculcated the notion that
the federal constitution is'.a' galling yoke
that it is becoming too grievous to bear
and thai she is, "biding her time" to cast
it indignantly off, and annul trie ff.bargain."
1 his Is her position; this nas oeen ner it
course. Such was tn.e invariants line oi
policy adopted by Mr. Cafhoun; and while
he lived, he and South Carolina were
synon; mous. tie never rose to speaic in
the Senate in anv other strain than that of
denunciation or prophetic of ruim 1 make
these remarks in no spirit ol hostility, but
far more in "sorrow than in anger." He
slpsps with his fathers; I would tread
lightly on his grave; but his public acts
are a part of his country. As such I speak
of them, and 1 hope without offence. to

I do not, of course, object to yonr his
torical derivation of the "noble breed" of
the people of South Carolina. The
"Huguenots and Cavaliers" no doubt wpre It

spirited and high-mettle- d race of men, in
both lines of descent, and would be likely
to leave the impress of their characters up
on their children. Still less am I disposed
to dispute the fact stated by you that there
is a good deal in the blood of men as well
as of horses; but you know as well as I do,
that almost as much depends on training
as bloai. You might haye bred Flying I

Childers or Eclipse for a dray-hors- and
what then would have been his chance for
immortality in the annals of the turf.
Men may degenerate or misapply their
energies to bad uses. Even the aspiring
blood of Lancaster has "ten into tne
ground;" and so may it be in South Car?
olina. 1 tear she has seen the last ot her
Romans. The giants that once gave dig
nity and influence to her name the Pinck-ney- s,

the Laurenses, and the Lowhdses-- - .1

where are thev! Echo answers, Where!
We ask for their successors, and we are
directed to the torhbs of these departed "Hu
guenots and Cavaliers." Yes, the race ot
such men in South Carolina is extinct.

J might inquire if I was to bp querulqjjs,
in what respect Jibe fjrst ' (settlers of South to
Carolina yerp superior tq those of y irgin-ia- ,

Maryland or Pennsylvania, North
Carolina or the Puritans qf New England?
Were fhpy wiser,' more patriotic, or religs
ious? Did they display a greater wisdom to
in founding their governmenj.. or higher
gallantry in defending it from savage or
civilized aggression? W here are the no-

bler monuments of their arts and sciences,
of their political foresight, or their courage
and constapcy :n the ciuse of freedom? I
would raise none above thorn, but by what

imal, my first capture from the Moor. See
that ne is carelully tended in my absence
1 shall accept it as a proof of your regard
for my wishes. And now, adieu, dearest
wile, Think jt me, ahd supplicate heaven
mat l may be speedily nnd salely restored
lo your arms. s

So saying, Sancho the, Great, tenderly
embraced his wife, and mounting his r,

placed himself at the head of his
gallant army. I he - clatter of horses'
hoofs soon died away in the distance, leav
ing the court vara of the castle in silence
and gloom.

Three days after the king's departure,
the youug Don Garcia entered the court
yard ol the palace or JNavarre.

"Pedro Sese! Pedro Sese!" he cried,
"my noble Arab El Toro, lies dead in
cleft of tho rocks: I have returned to seek
another steed for the chase; such a' boars
hunt has not been seen among the forests
since the Pyreneeso echoed the horn of
Roland: give me l'erth black Ilderim, Pe
dro, my friend; saddle me my father's
charges, fur there is no other steed in the
king's stables worthy of the hunt of to
day!" ..

"Don Garcia," replied tho master of
the horse, "blar-- Ildorim is only for the
king's mounting, I dare not saddle him for
any otner." ......

"But the Infante commands it the king
that is to be."

"Chafe not with a faithful servant, Don
Garcia; it is but yesterday I refused the
sarre request of the bastard of Arragon."

What( Rarest thou compare me with
the base-bor-n Ramira? Insolent! I shall
bear my complaint to the queen."

To the qjeen Don Garcia bore his com- -

piuiui uuu pennon:
"un, my mother, wouhist thou see me

dishonored by a menial? Am I not thine
only son, the rightful heir of Arragon,
Castile and PJavarre! Who may com-
mand here, if I may notf Assert my

then, and on the false Pedro Sese,
that he give me forth black Ilderim."

"Pedro Sese has faithfully discharged
bis duty to my lord the king, who enjoined
on him and oh me the safe keeping of his
favorhe horse," said Dona Nuna. "The
royal stables are openj take, my son, any
other steed, but leave black Ilderim till thy
fartier'sjreturn."

Nay, by heaven and by the saints, I
will have black Ilderim to ride this day, or
I will have vengeance!" - .

1 he headstrong youth returned to the
courtyard, and again demanded the stejd;
ngniu the master of the horse refused.
Don Garcia, pale with concentrated rage,
sprang on another of the king's chargers,
and galloped from the palace. Instead,
however, of returning to the hunt, he urged
his horse into the despobletdq, or open
plain, lying tp the south pf the castle, and
disappeared on the road to Iurgos.

1 ime passed heavily, in her lord s ab
sence, with the gentle Nuna. At first she
received frequent and joyful tjflipgs of the
successes which crownpd his arms, and the
brilliant victories gninpd by-hi- s forces ever
the Moslem army. Of late, and since the
departure of Garcia from the castle, San- -

cho's affectionate despatches had altogeth
er ceased; and JNuna, now thoroughly
wretched, from the wayward perversity of
her son. an4 iron) uncertainty as to her
husband's fate, had prepared to rejoin him
at any risk, and share the perils to which
he might be exposed.

Her resolution was no sooner formed
than it was promptly carried into effect:
she summoned to her aid the trusty Pedro
bese; and. protected by a small esoort un-

der his command, bade adieu to If avarre,
and commenced her long and perilous jour-
ney towards the theatre of war.

1 he little cavalcade had reached Najar- -
ra, when, to their surprise and joy, fhev
beheld a gallant band of horsemen rapidly
approaching: the unifed banner of Arra
got), Castile apd Navarre floating proudly
belore them, announced to all beholders
bat Sancho the (fourth k(J his knights in
lersotlt

N una's heart beat fast and tumultously;
in a few moments, and the long absent one
would clasp her closely to his breast. She
looked up to the master of the horse who
rode by her side, and urged him to increas
ed speed. They moved briskly forward;
npdlhe advancing knights who formed the
king s body-guar- d became more distinctly
visible. Bancuo, as we have said, headed
them: but as soon as thev had arrived with
in a short distance of the queen's follow-
ers, the monarch advanced a few paces,
and in tonps of thuntjer palled n thpm to
halt. J J is brow was darkened vilh evil
passions, his countenance flushed with an
ger.

"Un the peri, pi . your allegiance!" he
shouted, rather than spoke, "seize the
traitress, I command yet My heart re
fused to hearken to the tale of ' her guilt.
even when spoken by the lips of hor son;
but mine eyes have seen it. I have lived

wretched that I am to witness hor infa-

my. But the adulteress, and the compan-
ion of her crime, shall not escape my right
eous vengeance, bee to it, that the queen
and Pedro Sese remain your prisoners."

If a thunderbolt had fallen at the feet of
the miserable IN una, she could not have
bee'n more horrorstruck. or more confound
ed. Her life-lon- g dream of happiness
was dissipated; the husband of her youth
had recoiled from her as from thp veriest
reptile that crawls on the face of God's
earth; and the worker of her woe and ruin
was her own chil.ij jier own flesh apd
blood her son Garcial Who would be;
lieve her to be pure and innocent, When
such lips pronounced the tale of her guiltl
Unhappy wife; still more unhappy mother!
In the deepest dungeon of the castle of Na?
jarra hup yyaa leu to mourn over her un
paralleled misery. Alone, unfrieuded,and
solitary, Nuna who so lately had seen
herself a beloved and cherished wife, a fond
motner, ana a sovereign strug.
sled with her bitter and mournful reflec
tjops. She could riof reproncjj her bus--

Carolina exaltation. You ?peak; of battles
oi ino cowpens, itfuta, and Camden, as il
all the glory belonged to South (Jarolina.
She despped well. futdi(l not thp skill
and brnVery of Virginians, and Maryland,
ers, and citizens of other Stale;, ghins as
brightly there as her otvp? Hid no (heir
blood How as freely? And when South
Carolina crushed and qy&rrpp by (hp inso-
lent foe, Was struggling in his grasp, did
not the bave men oi the other States rush
to her rescue, and nerve the hearts and
strengthen the arms of her Own chivalrous
sons to redeem her from the vassalage of
the Kawdons and the larletons ot tiriiish
tyrrannyl While you invoke justice for
South Carolina, you should render it in re-

turn. There Is one significant fact, which
should be stated in speaking of South Car-olin- a,

that throws a flood of light on her
political character and institutions. lier
constitution is obviously fashioned upon an
aristocratic model. The people, as such,
have very little coptrol of affairs. No
man can voie who dUes Hot own fifty .acres
ol land or the equivalent, or pay a high
tax. INo mar) pan be a member ol the
legislature whose freehold is not worth one
hundred and fifty pounds sterling clear of
ueut. i ne elections are ail con lined to
members of the legislature. That body
elects or appoints all officers, pf any grade,
from the governor down tq the sheriffs and
parish judges. The legislature elects the
Senators of the United State?, ejectors for
President and Vice President pf the United
States, and can change or amend the

when it sees tit. The government
is a complete oligarchy even more so
than Rhode Island under its royal charier.
One of two facts must be evjdent: the

no genuine Spirit of freedom, or
they would not have submitted so .long to
this oppressive dominion of mere wealth.
In no other State wodld it have beep tolera
ted so tamely. . In Rhode Island they have
turned when trodden upop, but in South
Carolina thgy seemed to wear their chains
without a murmur. And yet these sells
constituted leaders of ber councils have the
cool impudence to designate others as
"submissionists." These descendants of
the fluguenots and Cavaliers haye peculiar
notions of freedom precisely the notions
that would fit them for n snug little monar-
chy, ir they could nullify the laws and
constitution of the federal government, or
secede from the confederacy. This state
of things clearly proves that of al men in
the world, the good people of the Palmetto
State are the best adapted to faction and
discord. The legislative body is omnipo-
tent. It can do Very much as it pleases,
and hence where so few are to be Consult-

ed, action is speedy and united-- A man
who enjovs their jsonfideppe'and tyhB pos
sesses nbilUyrtmbUion, and energy, flan
sway and direct them with as absolute cer
tainty as the Emperor Nicholas can hjs
ministers. Such a man is in fact a dicta
tor to all intents and purpose,' and can say
as the French monarch did, " aril ike
State.' I dp pot know that any such
man now lives in South Carolina. There
may be many aspirants for the honor, but
there is nq arm left that can ?wield the
sword Pf Richard. The hope of the na- -

tion is, that these candidates for the dicta
torship will prove a check upon each other,
and u$e hi mutual broils the daggers fbnl
Were ready la aim at the heart ot the led- -
eral Union,

You venture to assert that no dissatisfac
tion has been manifested against the repent
nullifying act of Yermont in that State.
do you not know that a democratic State
convention has been held which condemned

in the most emphatic terms, and many
respectable wings have united to this con
demnation ) You say, too, that 1 am a bad
prophet, when I expressed the belief that
such a case as that of Crafts and his wife
will never occur again in Boston: And
pray, what are tne lactsr ins orans
case passed by with scarcely an effect on
the public mind. '1 J;e late case has n- -

uspd fhe deepest indignation, paliea loan
i appropriate proclamation of the Presi

dent, and, Ipd the city authorities pf Boston

resolyp bnt suph outrages shall not be
perpetrated hereafter without being arrest-
ed or averted by her oh officers. Js not
this gaining a most manifest advantage?

insures the laithlul execution oi tne lug-iti-

slave law in Boston. Qn this found-- (

ation I am willing to rest my claims to be

regarded as a true prophet in my predic
tions in this instance. -

There is one point Upon which I am
happy to agree with you in opinion cor
dially, and in all respects; and that is in
your estimate of the abolition agitator.

cannot conceive a more base' and atrop-iou- s

spirit than the one that actuates these
wicked incendiaries. They are rBa$y to
plunge the South into all the hopeless
horrors tf ruin and bankiuptcy, rend

asunder the bonds of the Union, and in-

volve the yhols pountry in the terrific
train of eyils that would result from a bloody
civil war; and nil this for the purpose of
righting fancied wrongs of the negroes,
who are quite as well situated as - mosi oi

.1. T I' l l.n..AnHtnemseives. ucn vyreipnes "P w"
the pale of common humanity, mid should
ha iudged bv the laws that regulate the

case of pirates the poinmon enemies of
the human race.

I ogree with you likewise that Hie Union
capnof be preserypd by singing hogannas

the Union, if the principles of the con-

stitution be violated, and disregarded. To
preserve the nipn jv,0 must adhpre to the
federal ponstitution in it? trije design and
spirit.

' We mUst regard it not as a sword
bo used against any, but as a shield to

guar4 the rights of al. Tq alfaih this end
was the great pUrposp of its rounders, and
we must purify it, to maintain it, Ijy fire
taken from thp altar ferppted by their hands. t
Slight differences of opinion upon its con
structiop ought not to be allowpd tq weak-

en or debase 'the instrument itself in tho

en, fathers, husbands or sobs on their way to,
or after having reached the land of Gold and of
vi raves: --

Lay np'nearer, brpther, nearer,
" For my limbs are growing cold,
And thy presence geenicth dearer,

When thy arms around me fold;
I am dying, brother, dying,
' Soon you'll miss me in your berth,
For my form will soon be lying,

'Neath the ocean's briny surf.

Hearken to me, brother, hearen,
i I have something I would say
Ere the veil my vision darken,

And I go from hence away,
I am going, surely, going,
,', Put my hops in God is strong,
I am willing, brother, knowing,

, .. That he dflcth nothing wrong.

TVJJ my father when you greet him,
' That in death 1 prayed for him,

Prayed that I may one day meet him,
In a world that's free from sin; ...

1 ell my mother, (God assist her
" Now that she is growing old,)
.Tell, her child would glad have kissed her,

' ' When his lip grew pale aftd cold.

JLisien, brother, catch each whisper,
I 'Tis my wife I'd speak of now,
Tell, eh tell her, bow 1 missed her,

When.the fever burnt my brow;
Tell her, brother, closely listen,
' Don' t forget a single word,
That in death my eyes did glisten,
' With the tears her memory stirred.

Xlelljr she must kiss my iltlren,
. Like the kiss I last impressed,

Hold them as when last 1 held them,
, Folded closely to my bretst;.
Give them early to their Maker,
. .Fatting all. her trust in God, :,. -

And He never will forsake her,
, Far He's said so in his Word.

O my cliildren, Heaven bless them!
" They were all my life to me, '. .

; Woatd I cwl;J once more caress them,
7 Ere f sink beneath the sea; .

TTwaa for them I crossed the ocean,

What my hopes were I'll not tell,
JVp't I bave gained an orphan's portion,

Yet He doeth all thi ngs well.

Tell my sister 1 remember .

Every kindly parting wor,
And my heart has been kept tender,

By the thoughts their mem'ry stirred;

Tell them I ne'er reaced the haven,
Where i souget the "precious dust."

But I've gained a port called Heaven,
Where the gold will never rust.

.Urge them to ecCuW an entrance,

for they'll ffii their brother there;
Where, by means of true repeatanco,

Tkey'll secure for each a share.

Hark! I hear my Saviour 'speaking,
" ' Tie, I know his voice so well,
When I am gone, oh don't be weeping,

- Brother, here's my last farewell, .

. ffora Blaekwood;s. Magazine.

THE CHAMPION.
jL fttftAatlt Tale in Spanish Hjsfsry.

. Tub clang of. arms nnd the inspiring
pounds of mania! music resounded through
the Courtyard ofihtt palace of Navarro.
The chivalry of Arragon, Castile and Na
parre had assembled at the summons of
their aovereign, to fight under his fanner

. against the infidels, nnd now waited impa-

tiently for the rattment wheto the monarch
should mount his gallant steed, and lead

Ihem to battle and to victory.
Sancho the Fourth was at that moment

bidding Farewell to his queen, the gentle

Pona Nunn, who Clung to her lord in ago-

ny of tears.
.'.'Be comforted, my beloved," he said to

Jjerj ?l shall return lo you with ndded lau-

rels to my kingly wreath. Do not fear
for me, nor let your sweet face grow pale
by brooding oyer the dangers and chances
flfyar. For my part, I never felt more
exulting anticipations of success, and am

persuaded that triumph nnd victory will

fcrown our undertaking.1'
'.'Alas! it is'jibt so with roe," sid Nuna,

Badly. "A presentiment of approaching
pf weighs heavily on my heart."

, f you shudder at the thought of our sep-

aration, $ una, more like a timid young
bride parting from her newly-wedd- ed )crd,
than a matron who has shared her hus-

band's joys and sorrows for well-nig-h twen-

ty, "years
. 'You are now far dearer to me, Sancho,

than when I gaye yu my hand? have 1

ttnt to thank vou for the love and tender--

Bess Which have mode these Jong y ears of
wedded life so blissful and nappy f"

"in sooth, I believe, Nuna. jt is jsypn so;

nnd vou lnut me as warmly as eyer. lie
reive me assarances in return , dear wife,
'that vour fine ia aa fair to me, and the
gift of youf true heart as fondly priied,
as when I first lead vou to these balls, my

youthful and beautiful bride. But suffer

me to bid' you farewell, or my nobles will
toWlmpatient', Heav, you lo the society
ftf our on'' arid the guardianship of my
trusty Pedro Sesej' who wijj $ terid to your
bebests. One word more. 1 entrust to

To Gen. JAsjEg Hamilton, of Sguth,
Carolina.

lust judsemftit.
Last fal) we gave an account qf a potf

brutal outrage near Wilmington, tliuton,;
count), Ohio, by which a pqor man was,

murdered in the presenpe pf bis yf fe, by
some persons whose wealth, pd position
madeihpin presuming and tyrannicaj. Tie
facts were these; A laboring pian had a
judgment obtained, rginst bbn for it Srnal)
(mount which be paid all but the cyjt, a;
mounting to about z,op. Un that uti
execut on was issued, and some standin,
corn sold, imorooerlv. it was saW, tojuwr:
jon by flip name pi Rpbinspfc'TrV debtor ,

gathered and cribbed the corn aijer h uat)
s

been sold. Two Jthe'Robinson a com t
,:

stable, and n'e-si.or spy en other persons .

Lwent after night lo bring n$y i)jS porn.- - .

They were met at the bars by fhe uebiur
,a4 forb',4 ' enter, telling the Robinson,
that .that porn was all lip liarf tf) fid his
jyife and little pbiUren, and, Jhey shoult

,

not have it. The party gonifpenptstf taking
down the bars to let in the wagon they ,

had with them, when the poor man tolij . ..."
bis little jqn to go and bring the axe, where;
upon lie was set on uy me party, anopKcu,
in the bead and kicked to death jn the pre:
enee of Lis wife nd children. The' HRe

who hit him on the head fled, and baa not;

been retaken; the constable has sjnpe died .

of a crushed s int.-- four pf thp ofhers were
tried last week and found gnjlfy pf Jftatf- - .

slaughter. One of the Robinsons was sen?
tenced to nine year; of hard labor in the
jenitenitary, another Rooinson to seveij

yparS BOOfber of the party to five years,
and a fourth to three year;. They were

started off thp next day for the penitentiary
and served, jjie affernoon pf the same day
in tha pe'nite'niiarjr; Where it is hoped they
will remain, without Executive clemency,
every day of their sentence. Thrfj other

remain to pe tried.
As the parties are wealthy, we suppo'e

the witjow yvill recover full damages fur the

loss she has sustained by the murder of ber
husband, at their hands. We hope, m ;

wjth al our heart. Cin. Enq- .-

: Improved Printing fft$.
A small model qf an jmproyed, printing

press phs lately bpef) pppsttM the Pnt- - .A
ent Qffjpe, at Washington, by the invent-

ors, Wr. Haihasrpy, a pp'tyer, and Mr.
Stippel, a machinist, pf Korfplk, --

They have applied for a patent. Tlig
Wasingtpn Republic says: .

fTherp are many pelnls in this inven- - - '
tion which plai'm originality: but its prlpj
cipnl feature, and which alone will recom-

mend it for general use,- - consists in the
'

great eponpmy of machinery. The N?f
pier, yjlh its heavy cylinder, railway, cog-

wheels, &c, the average cost of which ex
ceeds $li40Q, is at last met by S rival,

SIIIJJJJCU lur ilia lace, n i ,vf'"f
the machinery, simple in construction, per ; 1

feet in regularity of movement, for the -

sum of $.51)0. The average spbed ie ond

thousand sheets her hqpr, two persons us-

ing required to work it. Possessing a half
rotary movement, it pap, however, ta
worked jyitl) ease by qpe person, at the rate
of 500 sheets per hoijr.

"Brucp Co , of ijlew Yoilt, somp time ,

since, offered a premium of $500 for the
best and cheapest (moored printing press; .

and Messrs. Hathaway and Stippel, we
learn, are constructing one to eend to that
city, that fhey may claim the reward duo

to their ingenuity." -
- .

QjfA gentleman traveling in one of the
back towns, observed a red beaded urchin
hoeing pom pear the road $idp, when the ,

following dialogue ensued:
"My b,oy, your corn iooks rather jely

low' ;
"Ye dad went ajl the way dojyn to Un

cle Nat's, to gif yallpr porn to plant this
year." . ...

"But jt's ypry small; I think you will
not have more fftap half a crop.'! . v. :

'y e don't expect to have, for we planters??
ion shares." --

. . . v
Look herer look there Ipuk oyer yon

der.IV
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